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Robbie Brownback found a ballroom, 
Hedged by cedars green, 

Where the trees and inky shadows 
Formed a perfect screen, 

And the round lamp of the full moon 


Shed a daylight sheen. 


Robbie asked a host of rabbits 
To attend a ball; 

Near and far the word was carried: 
“Please come, one and all.” 

And the bunnies by the dozens 
Answered to the call. 


Hippy-hop! they came in couples; 
Hop! they came alone. 
Hippy-hoppy! came in bunches, 
er creek and stone. 
Hippy-hoppy! Hoppy-hippy! 
Where the wheat was sown. 
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White and level lay the dance floor. 


Farmer Jones with care 


Plowed and harrowed, drilled and patted 
When the earth was bare, 
Little guessing New Year's eve would i 


Show a sight so fair. 4 
Jack Frost polished off that ball floor, e 
With his crystals keen; i 
Made it look like sparkling star dust, 4 
Clear and fresh and clean. 5 
All the rabbits clapped and shouted: 
“Best we've ever seen.” | 
Silken ears were perked like flagpoles, ? 
Eyes were round and bright, G 
And the bunnies were like fairies, a 
Standing straight and right, a 
Or like clouds of silver flashes i 
In the winter night. a 
Y yy A 
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ie Bobbie Whitetail was the master 

: Of the shining floor; 

. y the cedar door. 

‘ Called to Robbie: “Are all guests here? 
if Shall we wait for more?” 


i “Call the dance!" said Robbie grandly, 
And if there are some 
Living over by the river 
Who have not yet come, 
4 They will be here in a minute; 


Let the music hum!” 

F But, dear me! that music could not 
i Reach a human ear, 

& Though one hid beneath the cedars, 
4 Very, very near, 

4 For the music was the music 

8 Only rabbits hear. 
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Song of moonbeams was that music, 
Silver, low, and sweet; 

Thrilled each little foot to patter, 
Made each small heart beat, 

Set that New Year's party dancing 
Figures cute and neat. 


Round and round they hopped and balanced, 
Silent asa thought ; 

Round and round, and up and down, 
As rabbits all are taught; 

Watchman guarding kept his eyes wide, 
That no one be caught. 


Crackle of a snow-bent cedar— 
Danger in the shade? 

Off to cover! Scatter quickly! 
Not a rabbit stayed. 

In a moment cried the watchman: 


“Do not be afraid!” 
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Out they come, resume their dancing; 
Noiseless little feet 

Lightly skipping, lightly leaping, 
Softly, softly beat, 

Like the pattering of dream rain 
On the sleeping wheat. 


Bessie Bunn in velvet costume 
Gave a solo dance, 

Where the moonlight on the crystals 
Shone like jeweled lance, 


While the others stood and watched her 


In admiring stance. 


When all dances had been finished, 
Said each happy guest: 

“Robbie, of all New Year parties 
This has been the best.” 

“Thank you, kindly,” and proud Robbie 
Stroked his milk white vest. 
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Johnny Blackear then hopped forward, ig 
Bowed a courtly head: t 
4 “T've an orchard, old, forsaken,” ; 
Graciously he said. 
i ‘Join me in the morning twilight, st 
é And on bark be fed.” ¥ 
j Little voices rose in chorus: 
g “Such a treat is rare; 4 
; Johnny, thank you for your kindness; 3 
q We will all be there; 4 
; It is hard work, while the snow lasts, a 

Finding juicy fare.” 

Then they parted, hippy-hoppy! ig 
Hoppy-hippy! on the way; 3 
j Each most thankful for the breakfast i 
At the break of day. i 
That one rabbit missed that breakfast 4 
I could never say. 
fll 


WEE WISDOM 9 


Part I 


A little boy planted some peanuts, and when they came peeping 
through the earth he hoed the sandy soil into a little mound around each 
tender green shoot. 

The boy was called Buddy. That was not his real name, but 
when his sister was a baby she could not say brother, so she said 
Buddy. Then everyone else said Buddy, too. 

Buddy lived in the South, where the summers are long, and where 
nuts grow in the ground as well as on trees. 

Buddy was busily hoeing when Bess, his sister, came out to 
look for him. She was waving a paper sack and shouting: “Guess 
what’s in it! Mother made ’em, just now.” 

Buddy did not have a hard time guessing what was in the sack, 
for two reasons: first, Bess had some crumbs on her face; and, second, 
there was a familiar odor emanating from the sack—cookies. Bess and 
Buddy sat under a hickory nut tree while they ate cookies, and 
Buddy told Bess about his garden. 

““When Daddy was planting peanuts this spring he said that I 
might have a few and plant them here by this hickory nut tree, if I 
would grub out the sassafras brush. Well, it was a lot of work, but 
I did it and now look at my peanuts.”” Buddy waved the cooky sack 
in the direction of his cherished garden. 

““Where are they >”’ asked Bess, looking all the while at the little 
green plants. 

“Well, you are ishing at them.” 

““The peanuts—where are the peanuts?” You see, Bess was a 
ed little girl and did not recognize growing peanuts when she saw 
them. 

Buddy felt tempted to tease her a bit, but thought better of it. 
Instead he began to explain how the little peanuts were forming un- 
der the ground. One of these days, he said, the family would be 
eating peanuts that he, Buddy, had raised in his own garden. 

““‘Um-m, um-m-m,” said Bess, “I like peanuts.” 
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Just then Mother called Bess. Buddy, left alone, leaned his 
head against the tree and fell to thinking of the time when he should 
dig his peanuts. What heaps of them there would be, enough for 
every one! Hearing a noise in the direction of his beloved garden, he 
got up quickly and stood over a plant. What was that? Surely it must 
be a fairy! 

“Yes, you are right—I am a fairy,” laughed the odd looking 
man who stood poised on one foot right in the center of the spreading 
green leaves of the plant. “Fairy is just a nickname. I am in reality 
the father of this family of peanuts.” 

“T don’t quite understand,” said Buddy. ‘““Where do you live?” 

For a moment the little man disappeared. Then the whole plant 
shook and out of the tiny green leaves that spread themselves like a 
circular fan over the earth, Buddy saw many faces like that of the 
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little man who had just been speaking. And while he stood staring, 
he saw the little man bob up in the center of the plant, looking like a 
person that had been laughing very hard. His pale green face had 
turned quite pink, and his little eyes sparkled like dewdrops. Buddy 
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“Yes, you are right—I'm a fairy. 
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knew now that he must be in an enchanted world, for how else could 
he be seeing such things? 

““Y ou have heard that there is life in plants, haven’t you>”’ asked 
the little man. 

“Of course,” answered Buddy. 

“Well, I am what you human beings might call the father-spirit 
of life in this particular plant.” ; 
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Buddy found himself looking up into his face and asking questions. 


“You are Mr. Peanut >” queried Buddy. 

**Just so,” replied the little man, taking off his funny round hat 
and making a sweeping bow. “Should you like to visit my family liv- 
ing under the ground?” 

Buddy gasped and stammered just a little as he answered: 

“I—I fear—that is—I think I am too large.” 

The little man laughed. “I see; you human beings think in 
terms of flesh and bones. In reality you take no more space than | do. 
Now, just be still for a moment and try to forget your body.” 
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Buddy closed his eyes. He felt a soft touch on each eyelid. He 
was very still for a moment. 

“You may visit my family now.” 

Again he heard the queer noise that had attracted him at first. 
Quickly he opened his eyes. He saw little until his eyes became used 
to the darkness. The queer voice became a murmur as of wee voices. 
Buddy listened. 

“Lie over, you're crowding me.”” “Don’t you see I’m growing 
hungry?” “I’m hungry, too.” “I’m hungry.” “‘Lie over yourself.” 
“You don’t need to think you’re the only peanut in this shell.” 

“They are my babies,” said the little man. 

This time he did not seem so little and Buddy found himself 
looking up into his face and asking questions, just as he did with his own 
father. He wondered why he himself had grown so much smaller, 
but he was so much interested in finding out more about the little peanuts 
that he did not stop to question much about his size. 

Mr. Peanut reached out his finger and touched a tiny, light 
colored parcel. Looking inside, Buddy saw two baby peanuts. 

“*Aren’t they splendid looking children>’’ asked the father. “‘All 
my children are doing well this season. You have given us such good 
care. 

“How many children have you>”’’ asked Buddy, who began to 
feel a little more important, since he had had a hand in the care of these 
little ones. 

“Oh, I think there will be two or three dozen when they all are 
matured.” 

““Where is Mrs. Peanut>’’ asked Buddy. “She must be very 
busy with so many little ones to feed.” 

““Yes, she is busy, but she has a splendid system of feeding them. 
You see, we do not feel any limitation concerning our bodies, as you 
do.” 

“T don’t understand,” said Buddy. 

(To be continued.) 
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“Hurry, Jimmy,” Mother called, setting a nice hot breakfast on 
the table. 

“T don’t want to hurry,” whined Jimmy, coming slowly into the 
dining room. 

you'll be late to school.” 

“T don’t want to go to school, or cut the kindling when I come 
home, or fill the wood box, or anything—that is, anything anybody 
tells me to do.” 

“Why, Jimmy!” exclaimed Mother, “don’t you want to help 
me?” 

“Ye—es, I want to 
help you, Mother, and I like 
to go to school, ‘cause I like 
my teacher, but I—I wish 
nobody ever told me to do 
things. I just wish I was big 
and could tell everybody in 
=. the whole world what to do.” 
~#7 Mother stared at him in sur- 
prise. “Anyway,” he mum- 
bled, “I wish I could tell 
just one person what to do; 
everybody tells me, and I 
haven’t anybody to tell.” 

“Why, son!” Mother 
laughed, “I know some one 
that you can tell what to do 


| : every minute, and it will be 
| such fun—like playing a 
game.” 


“Who?” asked Jimmy quickly. 
“The real boy, that lives inside of you. He wants to do every- 
thing that he should do, but this Jimmy that you see in the looking- 
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glass sometimes forgets, and then some one must tell him what to do, 
and if the real Jimmy doesn’t tell him, of course mother or teacher 
must do 

Jimmy thought for a minute and then said: 

“Don’t you tell him any more, Mother. I’m going to tell him, 
and he'll have to do everything just right, too—just like the real me 
inside would do, and I’m going to call him Looking-Glass-Jim, so 
he’ll know when I’m talking to him.” 

Jimmy threw his napkin on the table and jumped up. As he 
started on the run for his cap and books, he heard mother laugh softly. 

Then he remembered, and said quickly: 

“Now, Looking-Glass-Jim, you go right back there and fold up 
your napkin and say ’cuse me, just as p'lite as you know how.” 

When this was finished, Jimmy ran to Mother, and with his arms 
about her neck, whispered: 

“T believe Looking-Glass Jim likes to have me tell him what to 
do, ‘cause I feel so happy inside.” 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


(Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them.) 

God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, guides my way 

Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 
All things I am, can do, and be 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can’t be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 


Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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Clara R. Bete 


Winter time has come again. 

Jack Frost, on the windowpane, 
With the greatest care will trace 
Patterns finer than old lace; 
Fairies, flowers, and ferns he'll etch, 
Or perhaps will make a sketch 

Of a castle with a wall, 

Or a maiden straight and tall. 


O Jack Frost, it seems to me 
Kind and skillful you must be— 
You draw things that give delight, 
And do it all in just one night! 
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A KIMONO FOR EACH SUNBEAM 


Another year gone, and a brand new one, 1925, here to take its 
place! Isn’t it good of Father Time to give us a nice new year every 
time an old one is used up? We must see how much we can do to make 
the new year better than the old one, how much each of us can grow 
in mind, as well as in body. 

You can tell something of the growth that your mind has made 
during the year just gone, by the many words that you have learned 
to spell, the numbers that you have learned, and the things that you can 
do to help Mother, things that you could not do or were not big enough 
to do last year. When you tried on last winter’s clothes you found that 
your body had grown much taller and a great deal broader, didn’t you? 
Perhaps some of you mark your height against a certain wall each 
New Year’s day, so that you can tell just how many inches you have 
grown during the year. 

Every year that comes brings an opportunity for the Wees to 
grow not only in mind and in body, but also in soul—to grow bigger 
and better by loving more and doing all the good that they can. Such 
are the means by which the soul grows. We cannot see the soul grow, 
but we may know that it is growing when we are happy in doing and 
being good. All the ugly and unkind things that we do and say tend 
to make our souls small. To let our souls grow we must be very careful 
of our thoughts and our words and our acts, even as we are careful in 
choosing the food that we eat to nourish our bodies and in selecting 
the books that we study to improve our minds. So let us begin the new 
year remembering about the food that we need to help our souls to 
grow. 

Did you ever see the picture of the three wise monkeys? One 
monkey says, “See no evil ;”” his hands are over his eyes. Another says, 
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“Speak no evil;’’ his hands are over his mouth. The third monkey 
says, Hear no evil;”’ his hands are over his ears. “They are telling us 
to see nothing but the good in others, to speak only of good, and to 
refuse to listen to any one who is not speaking of good things. How 
the soul would grow if we formed the habits that the three wise 
monkeys are advising us to form. 


Wouldn’t it be fine to begin the new A 
year with such habits and to keep ff * 
them every day of the year? 
Now for our first needlework 
lesson of the year. Last summer a B B 


dear little girl went on a long trip, 
and in her grip she found the nicest 
little kimono! Some one made this 
for her, as she is only a four-year-old 
Sunbeam and has not yet learned to 
sew on such big things. But most of 
you have learned to make some 
things for yourselves and this kimono 
will be easy to make and will be very 
nice to wear on cold mornings and 
cold nights. A good material to use 
for the kimono is cotton crepe, for it ° 

is warm, it washes well, and there Diagtam 1 

are so many pretty colors to select from that each of you may have 
just the color that she likes best. 

First we shall measure to see how much crepe we need. Take a 
tapeline and measure from your shoulder down nearly to the floor, or 
the length that you would like the kimono to be. Add to this about 
six inches for a hem. Having found the length, in inches, that you wish 
to make your kimono, double this number to provide material for the 
back length, and add to it another fifteen inches. The 


MNS total is the number of inches needed for the kimono. 
Sesez If you do not know how many yards there are in 
“71° all these inches, ask Mother or Big Sister, so that 
. you can call for the right amount when you go to 
Diagram buy your material. You probably will need two 


2 skeins of very heavy embroidery cotton in some color 
that goes nicely with your other material. 

Now we are ready to start. Cut off the fifteen inches that we 
added, and lay it aside. Then baste a six-inch hem on each end of the 
other piece, being sure that the hems are turned on the same side of the 
cloth. Thread a large needle with a piece of the floss; double the 
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thread and make the running stitch across the hem. Do you remember 
that the running stitch is a very short stitch on the wrong side and a 
long one—about a fourth of an inch—on the right side? If you make 
this stitch, most of the floss shows. Lay the hems together and smooth 
out the goods so that it is even at the sides. 

Look at diagram | at the point marked A. This diagram 
shows how to cut out the neck; make just these two slits in the cloth. 
It will be best to fold a piece of paper, as a pattern, for the opening 
should be just large enough for your head to go through, and the four 
points should be as nearly alike as possible. ‘When you have the 
pattern so that it seems right, lay it on the cloth and cut by it. Then 
take the short piece of cloth that 
you cut off when you started, and, 
unfolding and spreading out the ma- 
terial, baste the short piece of cloth 
over the neck, so that there is enough 
cloth on each side to make a yoke. 
This must be basted on the right side. 
Cut the slits in the yoke as you did in 
the kimono. Then sew all around 
these points with very fine stitches, 
and turn them right side out. Cut 
off the material in a square, to form 
the yoke; turn the edges of the yoke 
under and baste them down. Then 
make the running stitch all around 
the yoke with your floss, and pull 
out the bastings. Turn each of the 
points down on the right side to 
form a collar, and pin or baste it in 
place. 

Diagram 2 shows a little flower to be worked on each of the 
points of the collar. Put your needle in at the center and bring it out 
at the end of each line, so that the floss covers the lines of the flower. 
Make as many French knots as you want to use in the center. You 
can trace this flower on pieces of tissue paper and baste one on each 
point, working it over the paper. Then tear out the paper. 

If you will look at diagram | again you will see a line (marked 
B) running on each side of the kimono from the bottom to a point about 
two thirds of the way up to the neck. Baste a line like this in your 
kimono, having the kimono folded right side out. Then make a 
running stitch along this line with the floss. 
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Hurrah! our kimono is finished (see diagram 3). Slip it over the 
head and see how becoming and how comfortable it seems to the little 
Busy Sunbeam who made it! The little girl whose kimono we have 
used as a pattern said: “I am very proud of this pretty kimono.” She 
really meant “glad,” instead of “proud.” We are all glad together 
for each other, aren’t we, when one of us does anything very well, or 
has something that she enjoys very much? So we shall make this a 
year to be proud of, and glad about—many, many “glads’” for work 
well done. The many, many who love us will be proud of the Busy 
Sunbeams who live in their homes. 


“She Snow 
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The snow has follen From the aloud, 
And covers field: 
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For The Little Artis 


Pictures Coloring, &dward Christmars 


Wily), 


In brilliant streamers waving; 
This is the first: land, 
believe, 
practice deny light swing / 


Mix a little red and blue to make purple. Apply lightly to upper 
part of sky and to circular space in center. Color slender light rays yel- 
low, with touches of orange and rose. Orange is made by mixing red 
and yellow. Tint water a cold blue-green. Leave paper white for 
bear, ice, and newspaper. Shadows are blue-gray. 

In the far Northland, where there are few manmade lights, God 
has put in the sky the beautiful lights of the Aurora Borealis. As 
these radiant beams of light make the sky bright, so does God’s love 
brighten our lives. 
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Dear Wees: 

Let me again speak about your letters to the Booster Club and 
your stories for the Young Authors department. ‘There are three points 
that I wish you to remember. 

The first point is about the date of your writing us: 

We must have your letters and your stories at least seven weeks 
before we can use them in Wee Wisdom. This means that you should 
send them to us nine weeks before you expect them to appear in the 
magazine, for you know that it takes time to carry and deliver letters. 
In the June issue I asked that you immediately send your contributions 
for the Birthday number; a great many letters and stories came, and 
nearly all of them came promptly. But some of them came so late 
that they could not be used. 

The second point is about the letters and the stories that you 
send us: 

Very lengthy contributions cannot be used. We cannot use 
continued stories. There now are so many readers of Wee Wisdom 
that we shall have to watch this point, so that we may have room for all 
who wish to write. Please remember that it is not best to base your 
stories on Wee Wisdom. 

The third point is about your reports of help received through 
Wee Wisdom. 

It makes us very happy to read the letters in which you tell us that 
you have been helped, but we should like for you always to tell us the 
way in which you have been helped, for this will encourage others. 

God bless us all, every day of the good new year. 

With love, 


Editor 
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Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no evil. 
Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirements for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in forty- 
five days before the date of the issue in which they are to appear: For instance, 
letters and reports for March Wee Wisdom must be in by January 15. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 

When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you composed it yourself, or whether you copied it. When you 
copy anything, give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI really must tell you how much I enjoy the de- 
lightful magazine, Wee Wisdom. The reading of it helps me in my lessons at 
school, and The Prayer of Faith has quite recently assisted me greatly. Just 
before the holidays I had the misfortune to break my nose. I used The Prayer 
of Faith and am glad to say that my injury healed quickly without much trouble. 
—Gordon Kirby, (England ). 

Dear Unity—I say The Prayer of Faith every night and through the day, 
and I find that it helps me very much. Wee Wisdom helps me in my school 
work too, because when I think of it I do my work better. One night I lost 
my ball. I said The Prayer of Faith and I found the ball the next morning. 
—Charlotte Devore. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI love you more than any other magazine that I 
have. I have become more thoughtful than I was. When we were camping 
near the ocean I had a toothache. I said The Prayer of Faith and it stopped 
almost right away.—Olive Bittner. 

Dear Wees—I am glad to say that you have helped me to change my 
disposition, and I am trying to be a better girl. I have said The Prayer of 
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Faith for my little sister and she is well and strong now.—Vivian Josephine 
Anderson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have had a big demonstration. Our Sunday school 
is small, with about forty-five enrolled. When I first started to Sunday school here 
there was only one girl besides myself in my class. I said The Prayer of Faith. 
Now we have the biggest class of the Sunday school.—Edythe Brown. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—yYou have done many things for me. You have 
helped me in school work, music, Truth, and in being good and faithful. One 
day when we were learning a new kind of fractions I could not remember how 
to do them. The teacher called upon several children and they could not re- 
member. I was called upon and I thought, “God is my help in every need,” 
and I did the work right. I love everything that is written in Wee Wisdom. 
I think all the covers are cute-—Charlotte Halliday. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—When I say The Prayer of Faith it helps me in 
everything. In school one day we had a hard sum to do. At first I couldn’t 
do it. I remembered The Prayer of Faith and said it, and I got the sum 
right—Margaret Agnes Jolkovski (England ). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. The other day I was sick 
and had to go to bed. I kept saying, ““God is my health, I can’t be sick,’’ and 
after awhile I got up and was all right —Helen M. Barkmer. 


Dear Unity—I asked for prayers to heal a cold. I want to thank you for 
your prayers; I am well now.—Muriel Montelepre. 

My Dear Wee Wisdom—I have interested three children in you, so that 
they have begun taking you. When I am ill, I always say The Prayer of Faith 
and it helps me.—Betty Stebs (Switzerland ). 


Dear Wee Wisdom—Our president or our secretary leads the first part of 
our Booster Club meeting and at that time we send out love to all Boosters by 
getting still and then saying The Prayer of Faith. The love that we send to 
you in Kansas City has been coming right back to us in the Wee Wisdom 
that you mail to us every month. So there is a big measure of joy in the love 
we send you. We have cut out stars from yellow paper and tied them to a wire 
with yellow yarn. The big Boosters put them up in the classroom and they now 
hang above us in the shape of a big star—Mrs. J. Clary Donnelly, leader. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like your stories and I especially like Busy Sun- 
beams. My Aunt sent for a subscription for me. We had a program in our 
Sunday school, and I found many poems for it in Wee Wisdom.—Helen Stasek. 


Dear Wees—I say The Prayer of Faith wherever I go. It helps me in 
everything I do. After I read Wee Wisdom I give it to my friends. I am 
making the school bag that was shown in Busy Sunbeams. We have three little 
fox terrier puppies. They are very good pets.—Erma Macedo. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI think you are the very best magazine published. 
I like all your stories. I think I like Busy Sunbeams and Blanche’s stories best. 
—Maud Lewis. 

Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. I have a Sunday school 
in my room for my brothers and friends and I read some of the Wee Wisdom 
magazines to them each Sunday.—Mary E. Burt. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking’ you for almost four years. I 
like you very much and I am always glad when you come. I like the pictures 
for coloring, Home Tots, and the poems best.—Evelyn Shapard. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—We love you and lend our magazines and give them 
away. Grandpa pays us each fifteen cents a week for helping Grandma. We 
put the money in our banks and in that way we have sent eleven subscriptions for 
Wee Wisdom to little friends. Some of them live where they cannot go to 
Sunday school or church.—Otis C. Miller and Jean Marie Miller. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like everything in you. I say The Prayer of Faith 
every morning and every night. We have two pigeons. They are very pretty. 
—Pat McClintock (Ireland). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like the Bible Lessons, ‘‘Jamie’s Thought Garden,” 
Home Tots, and Puzzle Page best. I learn all the memory verses. I am making 
a scrap book of Wee Wisdom poems and stories.—Charlotte Durand. 


WEES WHO ASK THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Ruth Shindlebower: that her hands may be free from warts; Rosemond 
Brooks: school work; Mildred Elzy: school work; Vera Sloan: school work; 
Virginia Eisenback: that she may become a better girl; Charlotte May Ruff: 
that she may attend school all winter; Sylvia Spitler: school work, that she may 
not talk in her sleep, and that she may be more loving and kind; Viola 
Austin: school work; Marie Steiger: school work and stop biting fin- 
ger nails; Elizabeth Beardsley: school work, strong nerves, and health; 
David Warmick: school work and health; Flora Massiah: that she may be a 
better girl; Dorothula Weston: that she may grow to be what the Lord wants 
her to be; Bennie C. Logan: school work; Alexander Linder, jr.: health, peace, 
prosperity, school work, and help with violin lessons; Beulah Thigpen: school 
work and that her teacher will love her as she does the other children; Dinah 
Hartwell: that she may pass a musical examination; Gwendolyn Burton: school 


work (arithmetic). 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Ernest T. Jones, 7538 Parkhurst ave., Chicago, IIl.; Mary Knox, 4073 
Myrtle st., San Antonio, Tex.; Nellie K. Praphett, 48 Bedford st., Bridgewater, 
Mass. ; Laura McClintock (13 years), 984 10th st., Oakland, Calif.; Dorothy 
Dougherty, box 345, Davis, Calif.; Margaret Mackie (18 years), 420 W. 
Crescent, Marquette, Mich.; Dorothula Weston, 1534 Greenfield ave., North 
Chicago, IIl.; Phillip Harris, box 19, Rondeau, Ont., Canada.; Paul Kuhn 
(12 years), Print Shop, A. B. I. S., East Lake, Ala.; Marion Chamberlain 
(15 years), Glenwood ave., New Rochelle, N. Y.; Gwendolyn Burton (11 
years), 1700 F st., San Bernardino, Calif. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 

Leo Munie; Evelyn Munie; Wm. E. Voight; Wm. C. G. Voight; 
Geraldine Griffin; Marvel Stone; Isabelle Jackman; Eleanor Hovooka; Martha 
Sedlacek; Paul Charles Mitchell; Betty Bushnell; Elsie Bushnell; Frances 
Asher; Ernest T. Jones; Charles May; Merry Skinner; Sally MacFarlane; 
Alice Holmes; Lillian Kanney; Emily Kanney; Amelie R. Perry; Henry 
Claverie; Dorothy Claverie; Mary Duerst; Nelda Fenner; Phillip Harris; 
Eleanor Halladay; Marie Steiger; Laura Warren; Laura McClintock; Paul 
Wilber Kuhn; Olivia W. White; Jean W. Collister; Jean Fogg; Dorothula 
Weston; Robert O. Stearns; John A. Loomis, jr.; Alexander A. Linder, jr.; 
Paul Herbert; Jane Allen; Carleton Jones; W. Willingham; Gwendolyn 


Burton. 
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Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many good stories and 

good letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 

. to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter or a 

story published. If you send us another contribution soon after your first 

has appeared, please understand that we do not use it because we wish to 
let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young Authors pages. 


THE Epiror. 


KIND WINTER 


FRANCIS HAZZARD (10 years) 
Winchester, Ky. 


When the summer shuts her eyes, 
Frisky autumn breeze 

Steals away the pretty leaves, 
From all the patient trees. 

Kind old winter comes along 
And pities them, you know, 

So he wraps them snug and warm, 
In cloaks of furry snow. 


MY DOGS 
Roy STEWART Scott (9 years) 
Naches, Wash. 


My father went up to one of the big mountain ranches to get 
some sheep and he brought a dog from the sheep ranch to help drive 
the sheep home. 

The dog’s name was Spot. He was lame in one front foot. He 
was a nice dog. I then had two dogs. My own dog is named Don. 
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I let Spot sleep in the barn. He wanted to sleep in the barn half 
of the night and in the house the other half of the night. 

Today he went home. I loved him so well that when he went 
home I missed him. His home is at Mountain Vail ranch, one of the 
largest sheep ranches in the northwest. 


SNOWFLAKES 


HELENA L. TAyLor (10 years) 
Chester, Pa. 


See the little snowflakes fall, 

All in different shapes and pretty, 
See them fall! 

Softly tapping on the window pane, 

Not at all so noisy as the rain. 

They are happy and jolly, 

And they make you as rosy as holly. 

One is like a flower, 

One is like a star. 

Nothing is so beautiful, 

And nothing will they mar. 


A VISIT TO MARS 
FLORENCE STEINBRENNER (10 years) 
Missoula, Mont. 


“I wish I could go to Mars,” said little Jane as she lay in the 
shade of a large tree, reading a beautiful story about Mars, but stop- 
ping at times to watch the airplanes fly by. 

The next thing Jane knew an airplane flew down and a kind 
looking young man stepped out and said: 

“Should you like to go to Mars with me? I am traveling all 
alone and need a companion.” 

“T was just wishing that I could go to Mars; isn’t that queer >” 

Jane jumped in and they flew away. How fast they went, and 
straight up! Jane was becoming frightened for fear that she would fall 
out, when they stopped. They climbed out. Everything seemed 
queer. 

“What are those funny looking things>’’ asked Jane. 

The kind man laughed and said, “Those are some of the in- 
habitants of Mars.” 


The people came close and looked, then stared, then more people 
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came and looked and stared. Some of them even touched Jane. She 
screamed and all the people stared harder than ever. 

The people lived in the trees, somewhat like monkeys. The 
trees were yellow instead of green. The people were of a queer com- 
plexion. There were no mountains in Mars and the place was 
all covered with rocks instead of dirt. 

Jane had enough of Mars. It was not a bit like the book had 
said it would be, and the earth that she remembered seemed ever so 
much nicer. 


TO MOTHER 
PHYLLIS CATHCART (11 years) 


There’s some one far sweeter than roses, 
That fills my heart with such bliss, 
With a smile as sweet as a lily, 


And lips that I love to kiss. 


When the evening shadows are falling, 
*Tis then, O mother of mine, 

Your smile seems more tender, 
Your kisses more divine. 


You, who have loved me so fondly, 
Your kindness I must repay 

By doing just what you ask me, 
And minding you day by day. 
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LESSONS FOR_» 
8 YOUNG STUDENTS 
[MELDA OCTAVIA SHANKLIN 


OUR PERFECT BROTHER: THE NEW LIFE 


Our Perfect Brother brought into the world a kind of life that 
never grows old. He brought such newness to every one who will re- 
ceive it that Christian lands date history as events preceding or follow- 
ing his birth. 

The year of an ever increasing beauty and newness begins for 
each one when he first knows God in the way that our Perfect Brother 
knows him. 

When I think of what God has given us, I feel that New Year’s 
day is a holy day in which to thank him for the gift of the everlasting 
Christ, whose presence in us brings us new joys daily. 

Sometimes there comes to me a picture of a land in twilight gloom; 
there are lost people wandering here and there, and crippled and sick 
people who despair of ever being made straight and well. It 
is cold and desolate; no flowers bloom, no birds sing. Then 
there comes into that land a radiant One, whose presence is a 
light. By that light the lost ones find the right way. Att the touch 
of the radiant One the crippled one is made straight and nimble, 
the sick are healed and given strength. A gentle warmth takes the 
place of the cold; leaves and flowers come to life, and the delicate 
odor of young plants fills the air; the voices of glad songbirds float 
through the light and the warmth. It is a new year for all who live 
in that land. 

Such is the way in which our Perfect Brother has changed the 
world for all who know him, walk with him, and let the light of his 
presence be the light of their lives. 

When Nathanael had spoken with our Perfect Brother, he said 
that He was the one of whom Moses and the prophets wrote. It was 
a new year’s day for Nathanael when he recognized the One whom 
God had promised to send into the world to bring light and healing 
to the world. 

If every good thing for which we long should come to us in a 
moment’s time, it would seem that a delightful new year had come to 
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us. But everything that we can wish is given to us in our Perfect 
Brother. He, the radiant One, came suddenly to those who believed 
in him 2,000 years ago. He comes as suddenly and as surely to us, 
when we believe, as Nathanael believed, that the Christ is God’s gift, 
now with us. 

I rejoice in the new year of God’s life, now beginning in me. 


A HANDMADE NEW YEAR'S CARD 


Use carbon paper to trace design on a post card or name card. 
Outline carefully with waterproof ink. Color with crayons or water 
colors. Black, red, and green are good colors to use for this design. 
Sign your name on the opposite side. 


With Love (very Day GRe Uear~ 
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BIBLE LESSONS 


Lesson 1, JANUARY 4, 1925. 
CHRIST’S TRIUMPHAL ENTRY.—Luke 19:29-44. 


GoLDEN TExT—Blessed is the King that cometh in the name of the 
Lord.—Luke 19:38. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


With this lesson we begin to study the closing part of the life and work 
of Jesus, that we may learn how great is the overcoming power of the Christ 
Spirit when it is permitted to rule in us. 

In order to reach oneness with God, which we are seeking, we must 
let the Christ Spirit so rule our lives that we shall overcome every material 
thought. The young colt that Jesus rode into Jerusalem stands for what is 
called the animal nature; that is, the thoughts in us that do not see God in 
the things about us. Jesus’ riding of the colt teaches us that the Spirit of 
Christ in each of us must become more powerful than our lesser thoughts. 

All things that are needed come to those who give all their thought 
and all their efforts to doing the work of God. Jesus knew that when he had 
need for an animal on which to ride into Jerusalem, it would be found. The 
man who owned the colt was willing that the disciples should take it 
when he knew that the Lord had need of it. The needs of the spiritual 
nature should be placed above every other need. 

The shouting and the praise of the people showed that they were 
looking for a worldly king. Even our material thoughts give praise when 
they see the Christ Spirit raised in us, and the Christ knows that their joy 
is true. Jesus told the Pharisees that if the people did not express their joy 
the very stones would cry out to tell the world that the Christ had come. 
The divine part of us cannot be hidden. We do not have to tell of it in 
words, for our faces, our actions, and our lives will show it forth if it is 
truly a living thing in us. .* 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What must we do to reach oneness with God? 
What is taught us by Jesus’ riding the colt? 
What need should always be placed first? 
Can the divine part of us be hidden? 


Lesson THOUGHT—The Christ in me rules every material thought. 


MEMORY VERSE 
When Christ finds entrance to my heart, 
My richest gifts I’ll bring; 
That he may rule my every thought, 
I'll crown him as my king. 


~ LESSON 2, JANUARY I1, 1925. 
THE LAST JUDGMENT.—Matthew 25:31-46. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of these my brethren, 
even these least, ye did it unto me.-—Matt. 25:40. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The Son of man sits upon the throne of his glory when the Spirit of 
Christ in us is placed above all other thoughts. At that time the Christ 
Spirit tests all the thoughts that come into our minds, and divides them as 
a shepherd might divide the sheep from the goats. 

The testing time, or time of judgment is not to come to us in a far 
distant day; we are tested in our thoughts every day. Each time that we 
stop and wonder if we are doing right, or each time that we seem to hear the 
still, small voice within us calling us to turn our thoughts from evil, the 
Christ Spirit is judging us. 

When our thoughts are found to be on the things of God we are told 
that we are blessed of the Father and that we shall inherit the kingdom 
prepared for us from the beginning of the world. That means the kingdom 
of heaven, which Jesus said is in us. The things that come into our lives 
are like our thoughts. When all our thoughts are on God and on the 
perfect world that he made, our bodies and our affairs show forth the 
perfect picture of our thoughts, and we live in heaven on earth. 

The things for which Jesus said his followers would be blessed are 
found in serving others. We feed the hungry not only material food, but 
we feed them the word of God, which is spiritual food. Those who do not 
serve others live in selfish ways; they burn with the fires of greed and of 
sickness. God does not punish them, but their own selfish lives bring to them 
unhappiness and suffering. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 
When does the Son of man sit upon the throne of his glory? 
When does our testing time come to us? 


How can we live in heaven on earth? 
Where are found the things for which we shall be blessed? 


Lesson THOUGHT—By loving service to others I live in the kingdom 
of heaven on earth. 


MEMORY VERSE . 


By loving deeds and not by words 
My love of God I[ tell; 
The good I do his lowest child 


I do for him as well. 


Lesson 3, JANUARY 18, 1925. 
THE LORD’S SUPPER.—Luke 22:7-30. 


GoLDEN TEXT—This is my body which is given for you: this do in 
remembrance of me.—Luke 22:19. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Our bodies are formed from that which we take into and make a part 
of ourselves. Iron is a part of the body, but we could not swallow a piece 
of iron and get any good from it because we could not make it a part of 
ourselves. It would only do us harm if taken in that form. Taking food 
into our bodies and making it a part of them is called assimilation. 

The big teaching in this lesson is that we must learn to assimilate or 
make a part of ourselves, the perfect Christ body and the life for which the 
wine, or the blood of Christ, stands. 

We must remember that everything that we can see or touch or taste 
or smell is an outer form of an idea in the God mind. “Man shall not 
live by bread alone, but by every word that proceedeth out of the mouth of 
God.” The thought of making his body a part of ourselves becomes more 
real when we know that Jesus Christ is the perfect word of God made 
flesh. As we receive God’s ideas and put them into our lives and thoughts, 
our bodies become more divine. 

In many of the writings of olden times wine stands for life. When 
Jesus blessed the cup and said that it stood for his blood he meant that 
we should make a part of ourselves the never-ending life of God that was 
in him. 

At this supper Jesus spoke of the one who should betray him, to teach 
us that we must never use God substance in selfish ways. The Judas 
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thoughts in us are the thoughts that think more of worldly things than of the 
Christ. 

We can eat of the Lord’s supper daily by trying to know more of the 
ideas of God for us and then making those ideas a part of ourselves. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is meant by assimilation? 

What does wine stand for? 

What are our Judas thoughts? 

How can we eat of the Lord’s supper every day? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—!/ will take freely of the word of God and from 
it I will build my perfect body. 


MEMORY VERSE 


The bread I bless in Christ’s own name 
His body signifies; 

The wine he gave his brethren stands 
For life that never dies. 


LEsson 4, JANUARY 25, 1925. 
JESUS COMFORTS HIS DISCIPLES.—John 14:1-31. 


GoLDEN TEXT—I am the way, and the truth, and the life; no one 
cometh unto the Father, but by me.—John 14:6. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In this great lesson Jesus tries to teach us that the Christ Spirit ever 
lives in us. If we truly believe in God and in the promises of his Son we 
shall know that we can never be separated from the Christ or from God. 
It is the living presence of the Christ in us that keeps us from being troubled 
and keeps us from all fear. 

The place that the Christ prepares for us is within ourselves. It is a 
place of peace and joy, to which we can turn our thoughts when we really 
wish to be where He is. The way to this holy place is found only in the 
Christ Spirit. We cannot reach it with our minds alone, nor can any one 
else lead us into it. When our thoughts are only on outer things, we feel, 
as Thomas felt, that we do not know the way that we must go to find the 
Lord. 

Philip, who stands for the power of the word, needed to be taught 
that the word of power is divine and does not come from the human part of 
us. When we learn that it is the Christ Spirit that speaks in us to give us 
power, we begin to do the works that Jesus did. 
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We must learn to ask in the name of Jesus Christ. We do not ask 
in his name when we want things for selfish uses, or when we ask for that 
which is not for the highest good of others as well as of ourselves. But 
when we put away all thoughts of self, as Jesus did, and ask with all 
our hearts for the Christ self to speak in us, we do the same works that he 
did. 

LESSON QUESTIONS 


If we truly believe, can we be separated from the Christ Spirit ? 
Where is the place that Christ prepares for us? 

What is the way to the heaven within? 

How should we ask for things? 


LEsson THOUGHT—_/ ask all things only in the name of Jesus Christ. 


MEMORY VERSE 
The only way, the truth, the life, 
In Jesus Christ I see; 
He says to us: “No one may come 
To God, except by me.” 


Lesson 5, FeBRuARY 1, 1925. 
THE VINE AND THE BRANCHES.—John 15:1-27. 


GoLDEN TEXxT—He that abideth in me, and | in him, the same 
beareth much fruit— John 15:5. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In this lesson we learn of our closeness to the Christ Spirit, even that we 
are one with it. A vine becomes deeply rooted in the ground and draws 
from the ground the things that are needed to give it life and to let it 
bring forth fruit. 

The branches of the vine cannot live if they are cut off, but so long 
as they are part of the vine they draw life from the vine and because 
of that life they bear fruit. 

It is in this way that we are a part of the Christ and through him 
draw on the life of God. He is the vine and we are the branches. We 
could not live if we should cut ourselves away from this means of getting 
life. 

The fruits that we bear are the good deeds that we do, and in doing 
them we glorify the Father. We cannot hope to bear fruit by our own 
power alone, but every good comes when we live in the Christ love by 
obeying his commands. 

The greatest commandment that he gives us is that we should love one 
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another even as he loves us. His love is so great that he was willing to give 
his life to show us the way to God. 

As we bear fruit by doing the perfect works of God on earth, we 
learn the true meaning of joy. Our joy is made full, as Jesus promised, 
when we have perfect life, health, peace, happiness, and plenty, as a 
child of God should have. We get these things only by asking for them in 
the name of Jesus Christ. When we ask in his name we also get wisdom 
and love to show us how to use to the glory of God the things that come to 
us. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
How are we part of Christ? 
Where do we get life? 
What are the fruits that we bear? 
When is our joy made full? 


LEsson THOUGHT—The Son of God in me gives me life and | 
glorify God by bearing rich fruit. 


MEMORY VERSE 


From Christ, the vine, the branches draw 
The life of Spirit rare; 

I ever will abide in him 
That I my fruit may bear. 


Plenty, plenty from God's 
han 
Fills the sea from land to 
land; 
Plenty, plenty evermore 
Fills the earth from shore 
to shore. 
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BIGE WELCOMES THE NEW YEAR 


“Come on, Bige,” said David coaxingly, “‘let’s try it again. Sit 
down, old boy. Now, when I touch your paw—no, no, we aren’t 
going to wrestle. No use, Mother, he will never learn it in time for the 
party.” 

Ever since dinner, David had been trying to teach Bige to 
shake hands. He was a bit discouraged because he had hoped that 
he could teach him the trick in time to show him off at the watch party 
that they were to give on New Year’s eve. All the relatives and 
neighbors were coming, and David wanted Bige to be able to do his 
part when everybody shook hands and exchanged good wishes at 
midnight. 

“He just doesn’t understand what you want yet, David. Sup- 
pose you rest awhile and have refreshments,” suggested Mother. 

“Say, Bige, the ‘bug’ cookies are done,” cried David, and they 
rushed to the kitchen. Mother was removing from the oven a pan of 
sugar cookies dotted with raisins. These delicacies were called “bug” 
cookies in David’s home because David and Daddy sometimes pre- 
tended to think that the raisins were bugs. 

“Here, Pup, catch it!’’ and David tossed a cooky into the air 
Bige caught the cooky expertly; he had learned this trick well. Rare 
indeed were the occasions when food tossed to him hit the floor. When 
the two had finished the treat, they went back to their lesson. 

After many trials Bige discovered that he was expected to sit still 
while David lifted his paw and shook it. That was a big step for- 
ward. The rest was easy. He very soon learned to lift his paw 
obediently when David tapped it and held out his hand. But the final 
triumph came when David stooped in front of him, holding out his 
hand, and Bige proudly placed his right paw in it. 

“He can do it, Mother. Look here!” shouted David exultantly. 
Bige was as happy as David at having caught the idea, and so proud 
that he was funny. 
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The day of the party David helped decorate the house with 
evergreens, while Mother baked pan after pan of “bug” cookies and 
other goodies. 

The whole neighborhood came to the party, and all the relatives 
from town as well. They sang and played games until every one was 
ready to sit before the fire and pop corn and toast marshmallows. 
Mother told the youngsters that they might go into the kitchen and pull 
taffy. All of them, even the boys, put on aprons and had a jolly, sticky 
time. 

Cousin Bob threw Bige a lump of taffy and he caught it in mid- 
air. Why he should decide to chew it—he usually swallowed things 
whole—no one knows, but chew it he did. 

“Oh, boy! Look at Bige,” shouted Cousin Bob. 

The pup pawed at his mouth first with one foot and then with the 
other. Then he shook his head violently and ran around in circles. 
The children laughed until they ached. E-ventually he managed to 
free his teeth of the sticky mess, and David gave him a drink. One 
experience of that sort was enough for Bige. When the boys tossed 
pellets of taffy to him he let them fall on the floor and eyed them 
disdainfully. 

David was impatient for midnight, that Bige might show off his 
new accomplishment—but the pup surprised him. Mother had passed 
the “bug” cookies, and Mr. Jackson, who was telling a story, thrust 
his right hand, holding a cooky, forward to emphasize a point. Whether 
Bige remembered that cookies had been given as a reward when he did 
his stunt, or whether he thought that Mr. Jackson wanted to shake 
hands, is a matter of conjecture, but he sat himself down right in front 
of Mr. Jackson and lifted his paw. When the uproar subsided David 
explained, and Mr. Jackson shook hands with Bige and gave him 
what was left of the cooky. Bige’s performance had been staged a 
little before its appointed time, but it was a big success. 

Midnight came and they all rang bells, fired blank cartridges, and 
wished each other a happy new year. Bige was not forgotten. Every- 
body shook hands with him, and he did his part in a most becoming and 
dignified manner. 

That night in his sleep, Bige jumped and growled a bit. The 
cause may have been the thought of the taffy, or just too many cookies. 
At any rate he was bright and happy on the morning of the first day 
of the glad new year. 


Children, obey your parents in all things, for this is well-pleasing 
in the Lord.—Colossians. 
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GOOD WORDS CLUB 
A large number of Wee Wisdom readers are now members of the Good 


Words Club and we are sure that many more wish to join. All of you have 
had proof that good words help you. You write us of your having been healed 
by The Prayer of Faith. You ask other readers of Wee Wisdom to pray for 
you in your school work, then you tell us that your lessons became easy and that 
you passed your examinations with good grades. 

These good things come because good words are being used by you for 
yourselves, and for you by. others. 

Some persons like to take what is called a New Year vow. A New Year 
vow is a promise that beginning with the new year we will live better in some 
particular way than we have lived in the past. The Good Words Club pledge 
is the very best New Year vow that any one can make, and we do not have to 
wait until New Year's day to begin. 

Read the pledge as it is given on this page, and then if you wish to become 
a member of the Good Words Club, fill out the blank and send it to the central 
secretary of the club. 


RULES OF UNITY GOOD WORDS CLUB 


1. Members are admitted upon application to the central secretary. (Send 
to the central secretary for an application blank. No charge for membership; no 
dues.) Free-will offerings are received from those who desire to help financially. 

2. Members are to avoid negative subjects and are to fulfill the pledge by 
using words of trust, wisdom, goodness, health, courage, truth, cheer, purity, 
peace, faith, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. 

Members are expected to report once a month, if convenient, to the 
central secretary. (All that is required is a mere statement to the effect that the 
member is succeeding in his effort to replace idle words with good ones. ) 

4. Each member will endeavor to obtain at least one new member each 
year. The pledge must be signed personally by the one joining. Extra blanks 
for new members to fill out will be sent upon request. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 
To Unity Goop Worps CLus, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am held ac- 
countable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there is power in united 
effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of Unity Good Words Club, 
that I may unite in helping others as well as myself to speak only good, true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and to speak 
words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, cheer, purity, 


ot prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. I will also abide by the rules of the 
ub. 


Name 


Address 


City or town .... .--- State 


This blank must be signed personally by the one joining. 


| 
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| GIVING THANKS 


When first I wake, 
wanes |} I say a little prayer 
To God, whose love 


Is round us everywhere. 


At noonday meal, 

| Again I bow my head, 

| In thanks to God 

Who sends our daily bread. 


When bedtime comes 
After a happy day, 
I thank dear God 


Who helped my work and play. 


Gorham Bakex— 
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THIS IS 
LITTLE 


MARY 
NEXT-DOOR 


A 

LITTLE JOHNNIE 
CROSS -THE-STREET- 
( \. 

How cross and ugly they are! But then we cannot blame 
them. They have never seen Wee Wisdom. They do not know 
how to find love and joy and kindness in their own little hearts. 
They have not been taught that kind words and love thoughts can 
accomplish more for them than can ugly words and quarreling. 

Do you not want to help them to find the real way to love 
and happiness? 

You may order a subscription to Wee Wisdom for them, and, 
if you use the coupon below and get a prosperity bank, you may 
save your pennies and pay for the subscription yourself. While 
you have the bank, we will pray for your own success. You can 
see in the picture below just how happy these little friends will 
be if you send them Wee Wisdom for the next year. 


Unity ScHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 
Please give me your prayers for success and prosperity, and send 
me a Bank in which I agree to save ten cents a week to pay for sending 
Wee Wisdom to my little friend whose name is on the attached slip 
of paper. I will send the subscription price within ten weeks after receipt 


of the Bank. In this way I will save $1, the price of Wee Wisdom. 


Write on a sheet of paper and inclose with this blank the name and address 
of the friend to whom you are sending Wee Wisdom. 


ii 
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Vv Vv 
A 
FOLD AT 
THE 
POINTS. 
Vv Vv Vv 


Joy Mah Sing, a little Chinese girl, upon being asked by her 
little American friend for the name of her favorite magazine, wrote 
her answer in Chinese. The American child was puzzled at first, but 
upon folding the paper at the points marked ““V” she was able to 
read the Chinese girl’s answer. 


Answers to puzzle in December Wee Wisdom: artist, target, 
rattle, travel. 


© 

{ 
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A SNOWY NEW YEAR'S DAY 
It snowed on New Year's day. 


The snow came so fast that it made 
the day dark, and we had to light the 
lamps when we had dinner. 


There was no school, so Buddy was 
at home. He helped Daddy shovel paths 
to the well and to the barn. 


Buddy had been giving grain to some 
quails that had their home under the 
cedars. When the snow drifted so deep 
that it hid their food they came and 
stayed in the poultry house with the 
chickens. 


The next morning Daddy and Buddy 


IMELDA GLTAVIA 


WEE WISDOM 43 


had to shovel the paths again. The 
postman and the school hack could not 
come. Daddy said that he missed the 
paper. Buddy wanted to try to walk to 
school. He said that the snow was 
packed and that he could walk over the 
drifts. But Daddy said that there would 
be no school. 


Mother let Buddy take me out in the 
barn path. The snow was higher than 


my head. It was higher than Buddy’s 
head. 


Wy Mages | 


O pretty moon ball in the sky, 

All shiny gold and bright! 
I guess some little angel-boy 

Has brought you out tonight, 
To toss you ‘round among the stars. 

And then when tired of play, 
He'll hold you by your moonbeam 

string 
you can't roll away. 


Frances | 


“Cre 


Oh, how I wish the moonbeam 
string 

Would dangle down to me! 

I'd wind it in and play with you 
So long as I could see. 

And then at night I'd toss you back, 
So that the angel-boy 

Might catch you by your moonbeam 

string, 
And have again his toy. 


& 
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A NIGHT RIDE 


Above the boats I smoothly ride, 
Drawn by my willing butterfly; 

A strain of fairy song I hear, 
Made by the night wind’s rushing by. 


Past all the stars I guide my course, 
Where shines the curving moon | roam, 
But when the night begins to fade 
I'll take the Milky Way back home. 


46 
+ 
| | 
| | 
| 
| 
( at \\ 
\F 
BQ kay . 
7 
4 
— 
¥ 


= 


JANUARY 
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BLANCHE 
“Styles,” said the jack rabbit, 


; Scratching his ear, 
“Are, when you think of it, 


Certainly queer. 


“Trees, in the summer time 
Well clothed in green— 
Now, through thin coats of ice, 


Each twig is seen.” 


A 
A 
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Crisp and alive 
As a winter day, 

I'll keep my thoughts 
And the words I say. 


‘ Ui Clean as the white, 
New-fallen snow, 
I will make my mind, 


Through the truth I ae 


know. 


Calm and still, 
Like a winter night, 
Are my mind and heart 


When my thoughts 
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